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Instead of the donkeys and sand carts, about twenty old
Ford cars now stand with engines running, turned in the
direction of the Valley. The drivers lean out of their seats
and shout:

" You go to the Valley of the Kings, sir, jump hi, sir, and
on the way back I take you to the Ramesseum, or De"r el-
Bahari, as you wish ! Jump in, sir, this is the best car! "

It is a pity that the donkeys have almost disappeared,
because the slow ride into the Valley of the Dead, the gradual
approach to that fiery cleft in the hills, every yard becoming
more grim and more desolate, was, I think, a better approach
than the rush in a car over a bumpy road

The Valley widens, the road ends, and the orange-yellow
mountains become higher and rise more steeply on every side.
Their lower slopes are covered with small limestone chips,
the refuse flung out three thousand years ago, when the tombs
were tunnelled. In the sunhght this limestone is as white as
snow.

Sixty-one tombs have been found, but only about seventeen
are open to inspection. How many more remain to be dis-
covered no one can tell. Most of the existing tombs were
rifled in ancient times, and the only untouched royal burial
which has ever been found is the tomb of Tut-ankh-Amun.

There is no sound in the valley but the insistent stutter of
a small petrol engine which makes electric light for the tombs,
Gaffirs paid by the Government, and armed with guns and
buck-shot, guard the tombs day and night. There is a certain
poetic justice in the fact that these guardians are descended
from the tomb robbers who until recent times spent their
lives searching for mummies, ready to tear them limb from
limb for the gold which they hoped was concealed about
them.

The entrances to the tombs are all the same: a flight of
limestone steps leading down into the mountain, and a black
opening hewn in the face of the rock, protected by a grille like
the door to a safety deposit vault. One of the first tombs on
the right is that of the young Pharaoh Tut-ankh-Amun, the
smallest and the plainest tomb in the valley. That its position
had been forgotten when the architects tunnelled the later
tomb of Rameses VI, immediately above, is well known.